
7 be Taming of the She'l l 

A nd Walters dagger was not come from (beaching i 
There were none tine, but <±Adam, Safe, and <fregone, 

The relt were ragged, eld, and beggerly, 

Yet as they are, hccrc are they come to imete you. 

Pet. GorafcalSjgo.andfctchmy fuppsrifl. Ex. Sen 
W here is the lire that late 1 led ? 

Where are thofe /Sit downc Kate, 

And welcome. Solid, foud, foud, foud. 

Enter feruantswith /upper . 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fwcete Kate be raertie. 

Off with my boots, you rogues: youvillaitics. whets/ 

It was the Friar of Orders gray t 
«sls he forth walked on hisway. 

Out you rogue, you plucke my foot awrie, 

T ake that, 3nd mend the plucking of the other. 

JBemenic Kate :Somc water hcerc . whachoa. 

Enter one with water , 

Where’s my Spaniel f roilus l Sirra, get you hence. 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: 

One Kate that you muft kilTc, and beacquainted with. 

Where are my Slippers/ (hall 1 haue (bmc water / 

Come Kate and wadi, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villaine, will you let it fall / 

Kate. Patience 1 pray you, ’t was a fault vn willing. 

Pet. A-horfon beetle- headed flap-ear’d knaue : 

Come Kate fit a’owne, 1 know you haue a (lormck. 

Will you giuethankes, fwcete Kate, or dfcftiall 1 ? 

What’s this, Mutton ? 

3 • Ser. 1. 

‘pet. Who brought it ? 

j Peter . I. 

"pet . *Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
What degges are thefe / Where is the rafcall Cooke / 

How durii you villaines bring it from the droller 
And ferue k thus to me thatloueit not / 

There, take it to you,trenchcri,cups , and all: 

You heedlelTe iolt- heads and vnmanner’d flaucs. 

W^at,do you grumble ? lie be with you ftraight. 

Kate. I pray you husband be not fo difquiet, 









The Taming of the Shrew* 

The meat was well, if you were fo contented. 

Pee. I tell thee Kate, ’ewas burnt and dried away. 

And 1 exprelfelly am forbid to touch it : 

For it engenders chollcr, planteth anger. 

And better’twere that both ofvs did fait. 

Since of our fclucs, our fcl ues are chollerkfce, 

Then feede it with fuch ouer-rofted flefli : 

Be patient, to morrow ’t (hall be mended. 

Arid for this night we’l fall for companic. 

Come I will bring thee to thy Bridall chamber. 

Enter Ser wants fetter ally. 

Nat . Peter didfteuer fee the like. 

Peter. He kills her in her owne humor. 

Gruntio. Where is he/ 

Enter Curtis a Servant . 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon of conginencie to her, 
and railes,and fweares, and rates, that (he (poore foule ) knowes 
not which way toftand, to looke, to fpcake, and fiesasonenew 
nfen from a drcainc . Away, away, for he is comming hither. 
Enter Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus haue I politickely begun my reign c, 

And 'tis my hope to end fucccflefully : 

My Faulcon now islharpe, and palling emprie. 

And till fliee ftoope, die muft not be full gorg’d, 

For then (heneuerlookcs vpon her lure, ° 

Another way I haue to manmy Haggard, 

F o make her come,tnd know her keepers call * 

Thatis, to watch her, as we watch thefe Kites , 

That baite, and bcate, and will not be obedient • 

She cate no meateto day, nor none (halleatc. 

Laft night (he llept not, nor to night (he (hall nst s 
A s with the mcat,fome vndeferued fault 
He finde about the making ofthc bed. 

And heere lie fling the pillow, there the boulfter, 

1 h« way the Couer let, another way the Iheete* ; 

S,andaniidchishurly I intend. 

That all is done in rcuerend care of her 
And in cenclufion, (he (hall watch all night. 

And if (hechance to nod, IJeraile and brawk, 
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